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mitted that the accusation against him was true in
every respect. The King, much astonished, reproved
him for his infidelity in keeping silence upon these
comments, whereby Catinat had lost his favour.
Chamillart, his eyes lowered, allowed the King to say
on; but as he felt that his anger was rising, said, " Sire,
you are right; but it is not my fault."

" And whose is it, then ? " replied the King warmly.
"Is it mine?"

" Certainly not, Sire," said Chamillart, trembling ;
" but I am bold enough to tell you, with the most exact
truth, that it is not mine."

The King insisting, Chamillart was obliged to ex-
plain, that having shown the letters of Catinat to
Madame de Maintenon, she had commanded him to
keep them from his Majesty, and to say not a syllable
about them. Chamillart added, that Madame de
Maintenon was not far off, and supplicated the King
to ask her the truth of this matter.

In his turn, the King was now more embarrassed
than Chamillart; lowering his voice, he said that it was
inconceivable how Madame de Maintenon felt inter-
ested in his comfort, and endeavoured to keep from
him everything that might vex him, and without show-
ing any more displeasure, turned to Marshal Catinat,
said he was delighted with an explanation which
showed that nobody was wrong; addressed several
gracious remarks to the Marshal; begged him to re-
main on good terms with Chamillart, and hastened to
quit them and enter into his private cabinet.

Catinat, more ashamed of what he had just heard
and seen than pleased with a justification so complete,